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“0h, Lily™ said her motler, wearl-
by, “wun't ye put them spremds up?
The minister's wife was here "th same
fulks from taown ez 'laowed ez they
wantell ter see the weavin'. 1 am'e
bud no time to git "em put *

I
axked Lidly,

“Did they buy uny ¥
slanding tense and vumoving i the
doorway,

“No," tierly, Fhen, with & nota
of uppenl in her voice, for the Thurt

heart oricd omt to confess its hurt aned
be eomtorted, I reckon ez they aint
fitlen Fur tanwn folks.” L

O, *tain’t that, wmother!™ eried Lidy,
flinging into 1lte Kitchen and standing
with ler vk braved apninst  the wali,
in a defiaul way she had at fimes,
“"Can't you see that theyre ugly?” she
wrnt on. “Ugly! Thal’s what they are.
1 "eard “em talkin® jes now down the
path.  They called them hidjus. They
woid §€ st their teeth on edge. o
course Lhey wonkdn't Luy ‘em,  Wio'd
wund sech u log o hidjus hues as them ™

Lidy was quoting, hut her umother
grarcely graspred 1he  fact, She was
Jooking with shrinking eves al ihe girk
mwho, with a swathered esclamatunr,
flung owd of the room a~ she had ilung
fnto it and hegan folding the despised
coverlets,

Mra HBeacok stood mationless, The
fork with whirh she bad been tuve
the bacon deopped fron the hand t

hune nerveleas at her side,  She
wd it uwp ad turned blindiy  to
the sfove. putting  her aml to hev
threat a womeni as if it paoned her,

Then, mechanically, she pusied 1the fry-
ing-pan to the bLuck of the ~love awl
elirred the potatoes, which were add-

ing o the tumdtuwous seand of Siz-
ing.
Dinner, that oo was an aney of

ruch unwonled fremlom on The part of
the younger Beacacks that the unusnkal
gilenee of the elders was  mnch move
than connlerbalanesd.  The meal wus
Jate, and 4+ soon 8x it was over fhe
chilitren hucried  eff to sehoal. lady
weul wiihoul a wornd, the storm-cloud
#lilk in her eyves.

Whhen they lad gone,
aat s=till dor & long time
the aply wreck of whal, at its hest,
been s moxl unaestietic meal The
quality vl & beartache, however, is not
turned, chameleon-like, te the wlonr ot
the ciremastances {he eves look upuu
T oean e tragie even when one sits
g at meraps of bacon heing slowly im-
priruned in the grip of cold grease.

Aad Mys. Beacock's beact did ache, 11
wan the ache of the maother wio is promd
of her child, and presses thal pride ta hey

Mra Bencork
staring at
haul

Dmom, even though, wondecfal Aower
that 3t ia, it hax thorns that wowt, Lidy
wats her st . Nixtesn years of love

and Tonging wers snamel up dn lidy.
EBhe was Lo be, in faet, what her mother
had been v only the wildest of dreams,
Ble wis ta have o vielier life, an unbownl
soul. Te was in Lidy'™ future that her
muther, wha had wulked in darkpess, suw
& greal light.

Blindly she land willl these things,
blindly Loiled amd prayed for them, with-
out ever vealising what gulfa she might
he wpeaing between her heart and  ier
beart's alesive. Fven if she Lad seen il
abyaa thers, Wack aml bapassable, she
would not have turped back,  She thaught
#he did see it now.  The revelation abaut
the coverlets had gone farther than the

mere wounding of her pride. TE Tad
whown her a gulf, wnd Lidy va ile other
ride. She wut at Lhe messy table wnd
stared al the seraps of bacon, but :he
was Jooking inte the depthe of that gulf,

it oot have bien an hour afler the
fumily had gone that someone tapped at
the donr. Mra. Beacock looked up with
A start. I was the minister's wife, Mra,
Heucock tried to get up, hut =he felt as
if there wus na Mis, Besncuek at all from
the waist dawn.

“Fhere! Mlease? Don’t et wp. You're
ot anvwhere over (hat wi~erable feyvey
o177 exclaimed the minister’s wifeo

Mrs, Beacuck smiled a wan siile,

s Looks mnighiy shiifless,” she said, with
g glance at the table. “J dun’ne’s 1 ever
lish let the dinmer things set before. I
ain't feelin® myself yit,

=1 slouhd v not! Yuu ouglit nat to
Te aut of bed. Now i going Lo elenr off
the {able and wash the deshes while T

tell you something.  No, no!™ holding
Mra, Beacock down, Ay, plogse!™

When fhe minister's wife sail “please®
in that tone, adanmnt was discovered Lo
e water,

- *You remeaber the tall young lady
who was with me this morning.” began
the self-constiteted mad of  all  work,
grayly seraping the plates.

“Yoeu”  Mras Bencocks pade face slowly
Hushed n dulbl red.

trhe wants youn ta make her two pairs
af portieres this sunnner, a4 =noiL ag you
are able 10 met to work agnin. 1o you
think you can do il, say next monih?”

The ret faded ot of  Uhe thin face.
Fhere wits o puzeled look in the eyves, T
panse was so long st the inister's
wife looked araund.

“What does she wiat “eun fare™
Mrs. Heacock, slowly,

“Why. for portieres.”

“Ohs b kirow,” quietly, "that’s what «be

But =he wia't a gain® to hang np
w oz ugly es she thinks my spreads

sesked

ALY S,

inisters wife stared.
33 o ougely," insisted
“Yew thiok theyru

s, Fea-
ugly, don’t

yorr

It was the Lurn of e minister’s wife
fo flush.

“There. there!™ said Mra, Beacack, with
qniel. dignity. Dow'i yew worrg “bonl
hartie my feclin's. | kuow they're wgly.
Lilly”—u—pause—"Lidy told e’

“Lidy v

“Yes,  Rhe heard yew-all a-savin® so
this mewn,  An’ 1 veckon il's irew. tew.
1% jesL a sight o work that W a leap
better not ben done.  That’s all, Only—
P ruther not make the portyaives fur
the voung lady. Yew omderstand, don'c
Ye??

The ministers wife lad 2 mind and a
Bienrt which worked quiekly and in uni-
=, Mhe drew a chiida Tow ehair up
Leride Mr=. Beacock. sat down, aixl took
the worn, toil-stained fmnd,

=1 «<in wpderstamd,”? she said, “and T
Tike you betier, if thai’s possible. than
ever.  Nuw, what do yor say Lo thatr™”
Ml langhed and put e cleek apatnst
ilie rougdh hand.

In all My Beacock™ life shie could
not. vemember ever having had anyone ley
A ek to ber Sawd, She oshed, and
o little thrill went throngh her, -

“Thare coverlets, dear Mrs. Beacock,
wre ugly, ga you put it, chislly becaure
iLhey wre out uf =iyle. Style is a king
V this free republic can't avem
ta shuke off. T faet, 1 rather think e

lords it over us more than over anybody
rise.  Everything nowad.ys is in these
queerish roftish, dieaway colours; and
therefure, dear Lady of the Loom, all oue
fine coverlets vut there are jiust simply
useless 1o those wio follow the fashion,
That's what they are; they're useless,”

The minister's wile pouted her lips
dejectedty, us if the affiction were a
muiunl one.

“U've been meaping fo talk it over
with you as sovn as you were well en-
ough.  You're not a bhit well encugh
now, but beeause of these portieres,

You see, [ couldn't wait any longer, The

young lady  is fornishing a summer
coltuge and ehe wanils them in green
and white to mateh her other things,
Dull green—that’s what 1 sadd, yom
know, Eversthing's dujt. 1 reckon
that's 1o maich the penple; don’t you
think sa? Anyway, it’s to be dull
green, and T've a preat scheme. Let's
do ovr own dyeing!”

“But T ben s4lojn” that afl along!™

“Yes, but I mean let’s make owr own
yes and have then good and perman-
ent. Did not your mother do %7

“Why, ves, she made blew outer in-
digo, an’ bhraewn oulen Lark, an’ green

onten hickory, an™ i

The miuistes'™s  wife  clapped  her
hands, .

“That's 1t' ‘that’s it! Why, Mrg lea-

rock, we'll kuve an infant industry here
thiat will be the bouncingesi baby you
ever heanl of!™

AMrs Bescork’s face had  Drightenedl.
Tt at ihe refevence to Labies the cloud
fell ngain.

“IPve ihink, Lidy— - she stopped.

“What abont Lidy?”.

“She's fowrl out the spreads is ugly.
She'!l keep on. Wlhere's il a-goin 10
#nd ™ cuddenty eried the mother from
the brink of her gulf, .

The minister’s wife turmed sober =
an instant.  "End? Ead?? she repeat-
ed.

“There! you mnstn’t pay ne aiien-
lion to me’” said Mra Beacock, quickly
reenvering from so unaceustomed a dis-

play of feeliug, “Fmi hotl myself yit.™

“You'ra afraid of losing Lidys love
and admiration? Is ihat it

“Oh, T warn’t thinkin® of -dnnu(lo‘.
Wit's Suthin’ elye.  When yew all hap
childern m grewin’ up aracund yr, yen'id
onderstand.” - ‘{

“But of course Lidy—"

Mrs Bracuck jirterrupied with & gese
tfure.  She shook hex head andd &lowe
ly got to her {fect.

=My eyes is open Tnow.” she =all
¥Lily’s "It be open pretly sune, ef 1hey
ain't atready.”

She got fthe dishpon and Degask
putting the dishes inle it. The
minister’s  wife Dbelped  her. she

said notiing more about Lidy, and
when ibe Kitehen had been pot to rightia
und Mrs Bencock had seated herself witl
» tired sigh on the doorstep 1the minis-
ter’s \u[e went thoughtfully down the
path,

‘-

When school was “eut” that afternoon
Tidy Bracock sta yed—by request. She was
unconscious of Laving done viclence e
any of the yules, and this econsidera-
{ion. along with the storminess of her
put her in a fineiy defiant frame
nd when she was called wp te ths
al desk. Db her Dravade melied
when Diety apid, “The minister's wife
wants to sre you in the paviowr.”

All afternoon Lidy's heavt had beew
bitter aml hard amd eomfertless. Nuw,
it suddenly ilwilled and warmed. Her
emotion scemed somelow to pet inte
her knees apd they fell stiff and awk-
waril as she walked to the partour daors
but her heart—-suddenly, with her hand
on the knolb, Lidy rsemembered the
covertets. She stopped to think., Thenm,
wilh her Jips set in a Jine, she nend
in.

1t was a long hour befere she came
out, the minister’s wife with her. They
went into the yard and fo the gate to-
gedher, where they stood ond talked
and  talked; at Jeast, the minister's
wife ialkedl. o
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